


Loties Labours loft. 

Kin, Why take you hands then? 

Curtcfie Se^ha^ralTlbfc Meafurc ends, _ . 

Kin Mote meafure of this meafure ,bc not nice. 

Rota. We can afford no more at luch a price. 

Kin. Prife your felues: What buyesyour coinpame . 

Rofa. Your abfencc onely. 
r««.Tint can neuerbe. . 

Rofa. Then cannot wc be bought : and fo adue. 

Twice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you. 

/Slfyoudcnic.od^cc.kt’shoWmot^har. 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

fr'whke^llTMifta's.one fweet word with thee. 

9u. Hony, and Milke, and Suger : thercis three. 

B^r. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo mce 
Mecheglin^Wort, andMalmeley ; well runne dree. 

There's halfe a dozen fweets. 

go. Seuenth fweet adue,fince youcancogg, 

lie play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfecret. 

On. Let it not be fweet. 

Bcr. Thou gtieu’ft my gall. 

Oh. Gall bitter. 

Z: w\u you 1 with mcc «. ch. ng = i word? 

Mar. Name it. 

Dam. Faire Ladie. 
t JMar. Say you fo ? Faire Lord. 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Da. Pleafeityou, 

W . . 

If tou h/uc a double congtK «ithij> 

\ong. A Galfe faire Ladie? p r , 
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Ims labours 

tJWkr. -No,a faire Lord Galfe. 

fl- LtTooSomhrlfrt . 

foyZ: The tongues of mocking wenche s arc as keer.e 

S,ri“dl iuddr Wcnchcsyou haut Ample «*• 
^ Exemt • 

a u . Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouite*. 

j? 0 /4. Wel-Uking wits they hauejgroffc.groffe, fat, tat. 

<6>*. O pouertie in wit, Kingly poors flout, 

WiUthey not( thinke you) hang thcmfelucs to mg . 

Or euer but in vizardes (hew their faces : 

This pert Berowne was out of countenance quite. 

Rofa . They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good wor d 

Qu. Berowxe did fwcar* himfelfe out of all fute. 
MarWumaine was at my feruice, and his fword : 

No povnt (quoth I :) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord LongauM aid 1 came oreius heart - 
And trow you what he call’d me ? 
gu. Qualoac perhaps. 

K*t. Yes in good faith. 
ght. GoficknelTeasthouavt. 

Ro/i Well better witshaucworne plainc ftatutccap^ 
But will you hearej the King is my louc fwornc* 

H 
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